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Timonof^Athens. 


Tim* Be itnotituhycare ; 
Go 1 charge thee, inuite them all, Jet in the tide 
Of KnaiKs once more: my Cooke and Ikprouide.fjtw^ 

Enter three Senators atottedoore, Alabides meetrngthetn^ 
with Attendants* 
i-Sen*. My Lotd, you haue my voyce,too*tj 
The faults Bloody : 
Tis ueceffary he fhould dye : 
Nothing iroboldem finnc fo much,as Mercy H 
a Moft true ; the Law fiial] bruife J em* 
Ale. Hoi]f>r,heahh,and cornpaflion to the Senate* 
I Now Captains 

Ale* I am an humble Sutor to your Vcrtues J 
For pitty is the vert ue of the Law, 
And none but Tyrants vfc it cruelly ( 
It pteafes time and Fortune to lye heauie 
Vp on a Friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hathftept into the Law: which is paft depth 
To thofe that (without hecde ) do plundgc intoo't- 
He is a Man(fetting his Fate a(Ide)of comely Vertucs, 
Nor did hefoykihcfaft wieH Cowardice, 
(And Honour in hi rn, which buyes outhis fa tilt) 
But with a Noble Fury, and fairc fpirit, 
Seeing his Reputation toueb'd to death, 
He did oppofe his Foe : 
And with luch fober and vonoted paffion 
He did behoouehis anger ere 'twas fpcnr. 
As if he had but proud an Argument. 

i Sm* You vndcrgo too ftvjft a Paradox, 
Striuing to make an vgly deed looke fairc; 
Your words haue tooke fuch paines, as if they labour d 
To bring Man-flaughter into forme, mid fet Quarrelling 
Vpon the head of Valour; which indeed? 
Is Valour mif-begotj and came into th« world^ 
When Sccls s and Faftions were newly borne. 
Hee's truly Vaiiam, that can wifely futfer 
The w^rft that man can breath, 
And make his Wrongs* hi* Out-fide*, 
To wcare them like his Rayriientjcatelertily^ 
And ne\e prefcrrehis uii&nes to his heart, 
To bring it into danger. 
If Wrongs be cuilles, and inforce vskill, ' 
What Foily 'cis,to hazard life tor 111, 
z/fla* My Lord. 

i .Sen. You cannot make grofTe finnes looke clear e, 
Toreuengc is no Valour, but tobeare. 

Aid* My Lords, then vnder flmour^pardon'me, 
If 1 fpeakelikeaC^ptsinc. 
Why do fond men cxp^fe themfelucs to Battel!, 
And not endure a,! threats ? Slccpevpon'r,' 
And let the Foes quietly cui their Throats 
Without repugnancy ? If theic be 
Such Valour in the bearing, what make wee 
Abroad? Why then, Women are more valiant 
That flay at home, it Bearing carry it : 
And tte A fie, more Captaine then the Lyon? 
The fellow losden withlron£,wiferthen the lodge? 
IfWifedomebeinfuffcrhig.Ohmy Lords, 
A* you are great, bepittifuliy Good, 
Who cannot condemns t a fbnefic in cold blood ? 
To kill, I grants is finnes cxtreamcft Guft, 
Bu,cin defence, by Mercy, 'tis moftiuft* 
To be in Xn^er, h impterie: 
But who h Man t that is nor Angrie* 
Weigh buttlic Crime with this* 


You breath in^aine^ 
Aku In vaine f 

Hi* feruice done at Lacedemon^nd Bh M \ u 
Were a fiifficient briber for his life. Z ** llUm > 
i What's that? 

Ah* Why fay my Lord* ha's done faire fc n i 
And flame in fight many ofyo Ur enemies : 5 
How full of valour did he beare himfclfe * 
In thefaaConflift,and made plenteous wound 

z Hehasmadcroomuchplenty with him. P 
He s a fworne Rioter, hehas a finne 
Thar often drownc* him,and takes his valour rmf 
If there were no Foes, that were enough v Rfr ' 
To ouercome him. In thatBeafily rune 
He ha* bin knowne to commit outrages* 
And cherrifti Fa£ions« Tis inferred to vs 
His day es arc fou!c 3 and his drinke danger™* 

i He dyes* * * 

it -f* ' H .» d f3C 5 : he mi S ht we dyed in War r 5 
My Lords, if not for any parts in him, 9 

Though his right at me might purchafe his 0 » t w 
And be m debt to none: yet more to moue y ou ' 
Take my deferts to his, and ioyne em both ' 
And for I know, your reuerend Ages kmc Security 
he pawnc my Viftorics, all my Honour », M 
Vpon his good ret urnes. 
If by this CrimCjhcowes the taw his life, 
Why let the Warre receiue't in valiant gqxt 
For Law is ftritf, and Wane U nothing mor'e, 

i We are for La w,he dyes, vrge it no more 
On height ofour difpleafarc: Friend, or Brother 'i 
He forfeits his owoe blood, that fpilles another/ 

Ale. Muftubefoflttnuftttotbee; 
My Lords, I do befeech you know m?e, 

z Hovy? 

Ale * Call me to your remembrancer 
3 What, 

Ale I cannot thinke but yowr Age hai forgot 
Ii could notelfe be, I fhontd proue fo bace, 
To fueand be deny 'de fuch common Grace* 
My wounds ake at you, 

l Do you dare our anger ? 
Tis in few words, buc fpacioasmcffetS^ 
We banifti thee for euw 6 

Ak. Banilh n«e? 
Banifnyour dotage, bauifbyfurie, 
That makes the Senate vgly. 

i if after two dayes fh i ne> Athens contain* thee, 
Attend oui ■ waightiex ludgement. 
And noc to fWfll oyr Spine, 

He Hi ail be executed prcfrnrly, Zxtmu 

Ak m Now the God* kcepeyou old enough. 
That you ai byline 

Oncly in bone, that none may looke on you, 
I m worfe then msd ; I haue kept backe theirFoe* : 
While they haue told their Money, and let out 
Their Coioe vpon large intcreft. I my fclfe, 
Rich oncly in large hurts- AH khofe,for this f 
Is this the Balfome, that the vfiiring Scnat 
Powresinto Captaincswoundj/ BaniJhnierit* 
It comes not ill ; I hate not to be baniiht, 
It is a cauie worthy my Spleene and Furie, 
That I may ftrike at Athens, I!e cheerc vp 
My difcontcnted Troopes, and Jay for hearts s 
>Tif Honour with rnoft Lands to be at oda, 
Souldieri Ihould brookt as little wrong*, as Gode. tx\U 
* Effltr 


Timonofvjftbens* 



Effter diners Prmds *t fiuerfill de&rtu 

} The good time of day to y©ii,fir . 
I alio wiih i% w Jf^ - 1 thinke this Honorable Lord 
x i k uc try vs this other day. 
, Vponthat were my thoughts tyring when wee en- 
yrttrei I hope it is not fo low' with him as he made it 
fLein the triall of his feuerall Friends, 
\ Itftiouldnot be.,-by the perfwafion of his new Fca- 

I fhould thinke fo. He hath fent meean came ft in- 
■ £jng , which many my netreoccafions did vrgemee to 
u ro ff : but he hath comurd mcc beyond them, and I 

P needs appeal , - , k . 

% In like manner was I in debt to my impcnutmrbLV 
r m f\'e, hut he would not hear e my excufe. I am forne, 
^ hdm% to bono w of mce, that my Prouifion was 

0Lt j 1 ^m ficke of th: t greefc too,asI vnderftand how all 

5 Etiery man heares fo i what would hce haue borro- 
^dofyou? 
I A thou fa nd Pecccs. 
% A thou fan d Peeces? 
I What of you? 

% He fent to me iir — — Hcerc he comes, 

'Enter Timon mi *Attend*wt$. 
Tm* With all my hear t Gentlemen both \ and how 
fare you? 

i Euer at the bcft,hearing well of your Lordfliip. 

% The Swallow foltowes not Summer more willing, 
then we your Lord flii p ( 

Hm* Nor more willingly Icaues Winter, fuch Sum- 
mer Birds are men, Gcntiemen s our dinner will not re- 
com peiice this !on^ ftay: Feafl your eares with thf Mu- 
fickeawhiici If they will frrefo harihly o ? tb Trumpets 
found ■ we fliall too't prefently. 

I Ihopeitremainesnot vnkinJcly with your Lord* 
IIiip.thatlretumMyou an empty MefTenger. 

Tim Ofir.le: it noc trouble you, 

3 Wy Noble Lord, 

Tm* Ah my good Friend,what chcere? 

The Banket fawght in. 

a My. rnoft Honorable Lord, I am e 5 ne fick offhamc, 
that when your Lordfhip this other day fent to mc, I was 

vnforcunate a Beggar* 

Tim. Thinke not ot^t, fir, 

% If you had fent but two hourea before* 

Tm* Let it not cumber your better remembrance* 
Coroebringinall together* 

j All couer'd Difhcs. 

I Roy all Cheare, I warrant you. 

3 Doubt not that,if money and the fcafon can yeild it 

I How do you? What's thenewes ? 

3 AicthUdes\% banifh'd ; heare you of it? 

Hath.- Alcibiadesbzmih'd} 

J Tis fo, be fure of it. 

i How f Howt* 

1 I pray you vpon what ? 

Tm, My worthy Friends, will you draw neere ? 

3 lie tell you more anon, Here's a Noble feaft toward 

2 This is the old man ftitK 

3 Wiltholdf Wilt hold? 

% It do s : but time will,and fo# 
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3 Idoconceyue, - 

Jim. Each man to his ftoole, with that fpurreas hee 
would to the lip of his Miftris : your dyet fliallbeein all 
places ahke* Make not aCitiePeafl ofit,to let the meat 
cook, ere we can agree vpon the firft place. Sit,fit. 
TheGods require our Thankes. 

Tm great "BemfMm, jprmkle onr Setiety with Thank*- 
ffihefe. For your QwnegHijts , mnkfjonr films pTals '4 : But 
re firm pill togim, fe&fiyear Duties £>? defjnfid Le*d te each 
man enough y ihat om neede mt lend to her. For wn ymr 
godheads to farrow of men, men would fi*fi*k$ the Gods. h$ks 
Xhe Meats be btloned^ more then the Man thatghies it, Let 
no Affembly "Twenty, be wtihetita fcvretfFilUives. Ff there, 
fit twelm mmsn at the Tabic* let A dttz*h of them hee m thej 
are. The reft of yonr Fees, O 6vds f the Senators ef Atht.xs^ 
together with the comrmn legge of P ecp/e, what if &m{fc m 
themjoM Geds , m^futeMefor defirvttim. For theft my 
freftnt hriends^ they are to mee nothings ft m nettwg blejfc 
them* and to mthtng are they welcome* 
Vncouer Dugges,and lap. 

Some§eak$* What do's his Lerdftip meane ? 

Some other. I know not, 

Timon, May yon a better Feaft neuer behold 
You knot of Mouth-Friends: Smoke, & lukewarm water 
Is your perfc&iom This is Timons la ft, 
Who ftuckeand fpangled you with Flatteries* 
Wafhcs it off and fprmkles in your faces 
Your reeking villany. Line loatli a d, and long 
Moft fmiling, fmoo.th,dctefted Parafiies, 
CurteousDeftroyers ? aP^ble Wolues,meeke Beares : 
You Fooies of Fortune, Trencher-friends,Times Flyes, 
Cap and knee-Slaues, vapours, and Minute lackes. 
Of Man and Beaft, che infinite Maladic 
Cruft you quite o're, What do'ft thou go? 
Soft* take thy phyfickefirfi jthoutoo,and thou: 
gray I will lend thee money, borrow none. 
What? AH in Motion? Hcncetonh benoFeaS, 
Whereat a Villained not a welcome Gueft, 
Burnc houfe s fmke Athens, hencefotsh hated be 
QiTtmon Man, and all Humanity, Exit 

Enter the Senators A wtth other Lords* 

1 How nowj my Lords ? 

2 Know you rhe quality of Lord Timons fury ? 

3 Pu{ri,did you fee my Cap ? 

4 IhaueloftmyGowne, 

1 He's but a mad Lord^ nought but humors fwaies 
him* Hegauemc alewell th'oth« day, and now hee has 
beaceit outofmyhar* 

Did you fee my lewcll ? 

2 Did you fee my Cap* 

3 Heere'tis* 

4 Heerelyesmy Gowoe^ 
i Let^makenoftay* 

% Lord.T*/>3w^mad, 

3 I feel*t vpon my bones* 

4 One day he giues ys Diamonds.next day ftones* 

S?cemt the Senators* 

Enter Tifxw* 

Tim. Let me looke backe vpon thee, O th©« Wall 
Thar girdles m thofe Wolucs, diue in the earth, 
And fence not Athtns. Matrons, turne incontinent f 
Obedience fayle in Children : Slaues and Fooles 

h h Placke 
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